it, some conception of the elegant phases of early English water-
colour painting, and there was one singular piece of a marble
well brimming with water, and a greyish-blue sky over it, and
dark-green poplars, shaped like wet brooms, menacing the
middle distance, which Cotman himself had painted; and
this seemed beautiful and curious to me in its dim, flat frame,
when it was hoisted to a place on our drawing-room wall.

But still I had never seen a subject-picture, although my
stepmother used to talk of the joys of the Royal Academy, and
it was therefore with a considerable sense of excitement that I
went, with my Father, to examine Mr Holman Hunt's * Finding
of Christ in the Temple'15 which at this time was announced to
be on public show at our neighbouring town. We paid our
shillings and ascended with others to an upper room, bare of
every disturbing object, in which a strong toplight raked the
large and uncompromising picture. We looked at it for some
time in silence, and then my Father pointed out to me various
details, such as the phylacteries16 and the mitres, and the robes
which distinguished the high priest.

Some of the other visitors, as I recollect, expressed astonish-
ment and dislike of what they called the Treraphaelite' treat-
ment,17 but we were not affected by that. Indeed, if anything,
the exact, minute and hard execution of Mr Hunt was in
sympathy with the methods we ourselves were in the habit of
using when we painted butterflies and seaweeds, placing per-
fectly pure pigments side by side, without any nonsense about
chiaroscuro.18 This large, bright, comprehensive picture
made a very deep impression upon me, not exactly as a work
of art, but as a brilliant natural specimen. I was pleased to have
seen it, as I was pleased to have seen the comet, and the whale
which was brought to our front door on a truck. It was a
prominent addition to my experience.

The slender expansions of my interest which were now bud-
ding hither and thither do not seem to have alarmed my Father
at all. His views were short; if I appeared to be contented and
obedient, if I responded pleasantly when he appealed to me,
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